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—| ‘6 99 THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
A Pp iz N A Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers, 
i Prices 6d., is., and is. 3d. per bottle, 
| SoLE IMPORTERS: THE APOLLINARIS COMPANY, LIMITED, LONDON. 
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st, W. are simply perfect 
ac D | | N and perfectly simple. 
Quality Guaranteed under a £10,000 Penalty. CHEAPER AND BETTER THAN EVER. 
“ The DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE CO., Ltd, 160 to Clerkenwell Road, £.O. 
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THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE CO. 


(Established 1835 ) 
Head Office: EDINBURGH. 


Accumulated Fund, 8} Millions Stg. 


ALL CLASSES OF ASSURANCES 


CARRIED THROUGH 


ON FAVOURABLE TERMS. 


Bra unch Offices in India & the Colonies 












Ppasty Verorrasce. 
teetly Harm- 
less. Will re 
duce from two 
to five pounds 
per week: acts 
on the food in 
the stomach, 
ve its 
conversion in- 
to Fat. sold 
by Chemists 
Send stamp for pamphlet. 


BOTANIC MEDICINE 00., 3, NEW OXFORD Sr. /W.C. 


KODAK and SOLIO. 
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EASTMAN’S 


KODAK 


Cameras require no dark room for 
changing films, and are used by 
Journalists, War Correspondents, 
Cyclists and all Holiday Makers. 


Prices £1 Is. to £5 5s. 


EAST MAN’S 


SOLIO 


Photographic Printing-Out Paper. 
Known all over the World, 


Photographic 


EASTMAN Materials Co. Ltd., 
43 Clerkenwell Rd., London, E.C. 
Retail Branches 


60 Cheapside, E.C., 115-117 Oxford St., W., 
_ one 17 1-17 3 Regent St., W. 


BABY’ 
SKIN 


Tn all the world there is no other treatment °o 
ure, so safe, so speedy, for preserving, purify- 
ing, and beautifying the skin, scalp, and hair, 
and eradicating every humour, as warm baths 
with Curicvra Soap, and gentle anointings 
with Curievra, the great skin cure. 


(uticura 


Is sold tazonghout {ne vena British depot - . 
Bowsers verre Dave ame 
Cure. 0 a, ste tre 4 USA 

wo: ‘all About thelhinn sealp,& Hair.” post free 


EVERY HUMOU 








= Pim ples to Scrofuls 
cured by Cuticons 











TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 








SCRUBB’S 


MARVELLOUS 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 


Cleans Plate 
Price 1s. per Bottle. Of 


“HEAVIEST 


POSSIBLE 


PLATING 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Reen.) 









“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 























The ONLY Separate 
Stre her Stretchers are 
whereby the recommended 
tension is ob for each pair of 
tained by Trousers in 
means of a Use 


Screwed Rod 


Sold everywhere, or sent on receiptof P.O. Bronze 


polished, Army quality, nickel, 96 (in Gt. Britain 
only) ; for colonies and abroad, add arcel post rate 
for 4 Ibs., to P. De pt., 6, Philip ane, B.C 


PORTABLE IRON BUILDINGS 


of every description. Churches, Te m po- 
rary Heepltale, Bungalows, Worksho 
&c., &e. acked on Rail or erected 






in any ~ part of the King- 

dom. AlsoGreen - houses, 

Sum mer-houses,loultry 
Houses, &c 

, Plans, and 

Estimates free. 


W. COOPER 755, Old 
Kent Rd., London, 8.B. 


CLOUDY 
PLUID 


AMMONIA 


PREPARATION. 






and Jewellery. 
all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


| SCRUBB & CO., Guildford Et-eet, Lambeth, 8.E. | 


SAINSBURY’S 


LAVENDER WATER. 


Prepared from the Flowers and 
Natural Perfumes only. 


| 
| STRAND, LONDON. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


». I 65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, "E C. 
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Jacket and Vest for Boy 4 ft. sin, >. 9d. 
Trousers = Se. 3d. 
PATTERNS free on application. 
| and in a few minutes by the 
New Rotary Hand Machine, 
Senda pe os’ card to fies undersigned 
or List F, No. $. 
9 Elms Iron Works. LONDON. S.W. 
Can Soom im operation al Showrooms, 
61 Queen 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 
Made without trouble 
Co The Raplin, 
PULSOMETER ENCINEERING a. LTD., 
} Victoria Sts Street, London. 

















@Morvk Sirver 


Card 


Cases 


manufactured by 


S.Mordan«Ce: 


the Ritenteos of the ever pointed Pencil-case can be oblained 
‘rom all Gold 2 Silver amiths. Observe the makers mark 6. 
conjunclion with the London Hall mark @ 
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Orient Company Pleasure Cruise 


Steamship “ Lusitania,” 3,912 tons 
to the MEDITERRANEAN and the B 
SEA, leaving London 20th ber, and 
visiting TANGIER, VILL EFHANnE for 
Nice,&c.), PALER MO,CONSTANTINOPLE 
SEBASTUPOL, BALAKLAV A, YALTA (for 
Livadia), BATOU M «for Tiflis), PIRAIs 
for Athens), CANEA Crete), MALTA 
ALGIERS, GIBRALTAR, arriving at Piy- 
mouth 7th Nov., and London 8th Nov. 

Passengers leaving London on 29th Sern 
and travelling overland can overtake th 
steamer at Villefranche. 

String band, electric light, high-class cuisine 

nagers, F. Green & Co., Andersen, Ander- 
son & Co. Head Office: Fenchurch Avenue 
For passage opply the latter firm at 5, Fen- 
church Avenue, London, E.C., or to the Wee 
End Branch Office, 16, ¢ ‘oekspur Street, 8.W 


£10 105,,BEITISH | 


105.32 BRITISH ISLES 
Tilbary 


13 days), Newcastle 
for can i ceameed rs), Portsmouth, Ply 
mouth, Queenstown for Killame y. Kingstown for 
Dublin, Portrush for Giant's Causeway, along tix 
Western Islands to Aberdeen, Leith for Edinburgh, 
Tilbury. Se coos 6th to 15th or 20th 
19 or) LISBON, MADEIRA 
Das PALMAS, TANGIER oa 
GIBR : TAR. September 22n 
£26 PALESTINE, EGYPT AND A 
CRUISE. Extended Cruises, including Constantino 
ple, &c.; also Nile Tour ‘a Luxor. 
pay the 5.¥. “ Argona’ * organised by Dr. LUNN 
and Mr. PE sow NE. Th s magnificent .cean steam 
yacht, tonnage 3,254, horse- power 4,000, is fitted with 
all modern comforts, electric light, excellent cuisine 
Full details from the Secretary, 5, Endsleigh 
Gardens, Euston, Lor London, XN. aa 


HOTEL 
METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most luxurious Seaside 
Hotel in the World.” 


Charges Moderate. 
Proprietors : THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 


HOWARD'S in. 
PARQUET 
FLOORS 


“per foot. 


Ck 


£14 i4s. CRUIS: 
TEN ERIFFE, 

















From 


Finest quality produced. Solid Oak Wall 
Panelling from 2s. 6d. per foot. 


25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


“PUNCH” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. | 
ferret etak: | 
Plate Powder® 

NON MERCURIAL, Universally admitted to be 


Plate, &c. SIX ool “J MEDALS 
and # 6d. 











Electro- 
Sold every where, in n Boxes, Is. - 


ROWLAN DS’ 
MACASSAR OIL 


Preserves, Beautifies, 
is the only reliable Preventive of Baldness: 
also in Golden Colour, 3s. 6d., 7s., 10s. 64. 


ROWLANDS’ 
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SPoRTSMAN (WHO DECLINES TO BE TOLD WHERE TO GO AND WHAT TO DO BY HIS GILLIE), AFTER AN ARDUOUS STALK IN THE 
BLAZING SUN, AT LAST MANAGES TO CRAWL WITHIN CLOSE RANGE OF THOSE ‘‘Brown Specks” HE DISCOVERED MILES DISTANT ON 


THE HILL-sIveE ! 





= 





THE ANCLO-AMERICAN VADE-MECUM. 
(By an Enthusiast with a Difference.) 


Question. You are in favour of an 
alliance between England and the United 
States 

Answer. I am, theoretically, not prac- 
tically. I consider that both countries 
should be free. 

Q. You mean by ‘‘ free,” the opportunity 
to give one another away when necessary * 

A, Perhaps; although it is a pious 
belief that Setenen children of a kindred 
race the necessity will never arise. 

Q. Is there, as a matter of fact, any 
precedent for the cruel spectacie ? 

A. Well, during the Vivil War between 
Federals and Confederates, public feeling 
ran very strong. 

Q. Then you do not believe that blood is 
at all times thicker than water ? 

A. Not always, especially if self-interest 
acts as a filter. 

Q. I may assume that the object of all 
good English-speaking people is to draw 
closer the ties binding nations together on 
either side of the Atlantic ? 

A. Quite so. It is the union of hearts, 
the p of hands, the fraternal oaths of a 
family of brothers. 

Q. And how long do you consider this 
happy sentiment of Linch’ will last ? 

A. For ever, or 

Q. You hesitate. You say the friendship 
will last for ever, or—— 

A. Well, it is a pious belief. 
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(“It is highly desirable that he who strives to 
attain the highest excellence as a performer on the 
pianoforte should have well-developed muscles.”"— 
M. Paderewski, in Sandow's magazine, “ Physical 
Culture.”’) 


AWFUL PROPHETIC PICTURE 


or How M, PADEREWSKI WILL APPEAR 
NEXT SEASON. 








“BUT STILL THE DOUGLAS IS THE 
THEME!” 


Wat an excellent likeness of Sir 
Dove as Strareut, “ The Doveias bearded 
in his den,” is given in the Sketch for 
August 24. Messrs. Barravup, the photo- 
graphers, have treated him well, but Pro- 
fessor Time, the great Hair-Whitener and 
Chronic Wninkle-giver, has treated him still 
better, and has “ put him up to a wrinkle” 
for keepi away all other wrinkles. 
The “Sage Doveras” is a Vice-President 
of the Cabdrivers Benevolent Association, 
having been selected for that office because 
he looked so Hansom. The Sketch Portrait 
is characteristic: “ Brave Dove.as” is evi- 
dently looking Straight at some one, and 
the some one at whom, or for whom, he 
is looking, is not Straight in front of him ; 
not that such a self-inspection would be 
impossible, as, notably, Sir Dove as has 
always been able to “ look out for himself,” 
and to find himself pretty comfortable, 
thank you. Once upon a time “the noble 
Dove as saw The Commons rise,” but after 
a brief yet pleasant Parliamentary canter, 
he lost his seat and was thrown out. In 
this portrait, which is a speaking likeness 
the eyes are eloquent, and there is a moral 
point in the nose, conveyed by the tip 
which he cannot give to any one, but the 
point of which every one can see for him- 
self, and apply it, thus: “Follow in the 
way of The Dove as, and you will always 
be in the Straight line.” 





Cricxerer’s Favovrire Fisn.—Slips. 
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VERB. SAP. 


John Bull (to Right Hon, Cecil Rhodes), ‘‘ You MIGHT HAVE DONE BETTER, TAKE MY ADVICE—DON’T TALK 80 MUCH ABOUT 
‘Barrish Surremacy,’ I WILL LOOK AFTER THAT, IF NECESSARY.” 
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SPORTIVE SONGS. 


A Preux Chevalier refers to the ancestry of his 
Lady-love as a Bayard should. 


at remember when you sighed 
e never mention Grandpaps!” 
And all reply to me 

About this same lost Grandpapa ? 
I pictured him a Pirate King. 


Or some bold me on ts land, 
A Bravo up to anyt 
And so perhaps coul understand 


“We never mention Grandpapa!” 


You shuddered when I asked his name, 
You would not of Grandpapa, 
Your eyes said plainly, “I disclaim 
All reference to Grandpapa!’ 
You tried to hint your father’s sire 
Was quite too for inquiry ; 
Indeed, I seemed to pique your ire, 
For your reply was almost » 
“We never mention Grandpapa 


Ons behave been a od a peer, 
s all mysterious papa P 
Who had to fly this hemisphere 
For lands that knew not Grandpapa ? 
Could he have been a banker base 
Who rightly earned the widow’s curse, 
And orphans caused to weep apace ? 
No, no! These words meant some- 
thing worse, 
“We never mention Grandpapa!” 


Could he have caught the judge’s eye, 
This reckless, robbing Grandpapa ? 
Have done a bit upon the sly 
With bills on friends of } P 
Or rotten ships have sent to sea, 
Or weapons sold to foreign foe ? 
Or pulled a horse? Your speech to me 
Remains ~;"tis neither “Yes” nor 
“ No,” 


“We never mention Grandpape!* 
. 


” 


I had a mind all prone to find 
The facts about your Grandpapa. 
I trust you will not deem ankind 
The search I made for Grandpapa ? 
I’ve got the record of his life— 

Vent not on me your wrath in vials— 
Briefly, he used the cats’-meat knife 
Not fifty yards from Seven Dials. 

And so T mention Grandpapa 
To ask if you'll become my wife? 
And in our must-be household strife 
T’ll never mention Grandpapa ! 





BY THE SILVER SEA. 


DRAINSMOUTH. 


Tris ular health resort is now filled 
to overflowing. The entertainments on the 
pier include animated photographs of a pro- 
cession to the Woking Crematorium, and 
other cheerful and interesting subjects. 
The smells of the harbour may still be 
enjoyed to perfection at low water. 


SHRIMPLEY. 

The question of mixed bathing here has 
at length been set at rest by the Town 
Council issuing an order that nobody is to 
bathe at all. A decision so impartial as 
between the rival factions cannot fail to 
give satisfaction to all except the captiqus. 

rofessor Dz Bacu, with performing 
dogs, gives an exhibition twice each day at 
the Pier Pavilion. 


LODGINGTON-ON-SEA. 


Warm and sunny weather still continues 
in this favoured spot. People wait half the 








Serious Old Party. ‘‘En, BUT THIS Is A WickED Worip!” 


Flippant Individual. ‘‘You are niout, Mrs, Mumace. 


For mY Part, I SHALL BE 
QUITE SATISFIED IF I GET OUT OF IT ALIVE!” 





a ey a bathing-machine and then rows between inebriated excursionists 
ook rather disappointed when they get it. taking place. The police force has been 
The SrimPpeRTON-S WAGGERINGTONS arrived | doubled, and the magistrates have oe 
yesterday, travelling first-class from the | notice that, for the future, they a 
junction, two A vee off (u 5 An which point | no “ option,” and that all sente 

they had come third). This has excited | assaults in the streets will be with | acd 
some unfavourable comment in the town. labour. 

| 


SMELLINGTON-SUPER-MARE. 


Large numbers of tripp—visitors, 1) 
mean, continue to into the town from 
Saturdays to Mondays, —ae grestly | 
by their smal] change. asverable ene 
Soopers also derive a nefit 


esapaly re inn, pe’ t ang, | 


left. lyi ga, ts An Explanation at Two a.m. 
| 


No one could complain Mrs. Joskin. What do you mean, Mr. J., 
deinen het here now, for as I write, a | by returning in this state? I insist upon 
three barrel an answer! 


-organs, eleven trou 
r minstrels and four blind | Mr. J. (persuasively). Well, my darling, 
fiddies are amusing and _ delighting | ‘either the whiskey was stronger than 
choir listeners on the sands. The is | usual at the Club, or (pauses, then, struck 
thoroughly lively, hardly an hour of the | by a brilliant idea) ‘the water was weaker | 
day passing without at least two street | | (After this night-cap, goes to bed in his hat. 








PLEASURE A LA RUSE. 


Q. When does a Russian give a Polish 
a a holiday? 
. When he gives him a knouting. 




















| 
| 





| Gare Maritime Hotel, yet the pros 
forty minutes’ railway journey, 

| cides us on travelling mid Folkestone. 
pleasant places, we arrived at Folkestone, where for a while our 
perspiring party stayed at the Métropole for delightful rest and 
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A TRAVELLER’S TALE. 


Mr. Borecastle. ‘‘ At tast I CAME TO A PLACE WHERE IT WAS 80 STEEP THAT IT WOULD BE HARDLY SAFE EVEN FOR A DONKEY 


TO Go powxs—so I TURNED BACK.” Mrs, Downshire Tall, * 


Way?!” 








4 BOULOGNE. 


GriLuine on Kent coast, and consequent restlessness at Rams- 
ate. Whither? Seawards, decidedly, and across the sea to 
logne, vid Folkestone. Devoted as is our attachment to) 
the Dover-Calais route, both on account of the grand big boat- 
service, and the luxurious lunch at the celebrated buffet of the 
t of a stifling hot and dusty 
m Calais to Boulogne, de- 
So, by lines running in 


excellent refreshment, consisting of a table d’héte lunch in the 
coolest corner of the Imperial Salle a manger, and thence aboard 
the gallant Albert Victor, and so, coolly, and breezily, to! 
Boulogne, which port we reached by seven o'clock, there or| 
thereabouts, were received by the most polite of commis- 


sionaires deputed by M. Fanescu, of the South-Eastern Hotel,| give them a good sea-bath whether they lik 


for this particular service. Any one wishin 
dans le mowvement, will find himself thoroughly “in it” at the | 
S.E.H., which is a “ growi concern,” where travellers are| 
treated to the refinements of South-Eastern luxury, and will 
meet with comfort, courtesy, and capital cuisine. 

But O the heat of Boulogne ! That should we have done 
without the electric tram which now performs the ascent of the 
Grande Rue, and takes you right up to within a hundred yards | 
of the Cathedral! Bless the electric tram! In the old days, the 
one-horse car used to run you along the lines only as far as the! 
market-place, where stands L’Eglise de St. Nicolas, and thence} 
you would have to trudge, or to pay one franc fifty, and a pour-| 
boire, for a voiture. But now! ere we go up, up, up! not! 
gradually, or laboriously, or joltingly, or jerkingly, but without | 
abatement of speed, unless it be to take in or let out a passen- 


|ing the sea-scape 
| breeze, and the startling sight of t 


er. ight away up to the top, all for twopence-halfpenny! 
The penny cumett” quoth Mr. Mantalini; and the 
electric tram be blessed, for here “’tis a boon and a blessing 
to men.” 

Et le Dimanche! O the heat! Skulking under the shade of 
a broad-spreading sun-shade, limp and feeble, but with a fixed 
and firm resolve to déjeuner a@ la fowrchette at the “ Pare aur 
huttres,” on the Jetty, we lounged in the baking sunlight along 
the burni , shadeless way to our destination. Once in “ The 
Oyster Bed.” we are assured of a good “tuck in,” as our travel- 
ling scholar (aged thirteen) describes the déjewner 4 la fourchette 
of our special wg ere, by open window, we sit, enjoy- 
the sand-scape, the bathing, and the 
tide rushing in, > we 

speed, as though it were very much behind time, and w 
wait for no man, woman, or child, but meant to catch ’em, 
unless they w cut and race for their lives, and intended to 
it or no. After 


to be absolutely|the déjeuner & la fourchette came l’addition a4 la “fork out.” 


“Bang goes saxpence,” but ‘tis money well spent. 

Then, like joyous ghosts, we seek the and stagger to 
umbrageous retreats offered by the gardens of the blishment. 
There, within cheerful sound of electric-tram bells, and of the 
soothing steam-whistles of the many bdteaur 4 vapeur coming 
in and going out, we doze the happy hours oo, h 
we awake to see the ecclesiasti procession celebrating 
jar at féte of Boulogne. By _- to pee rer 
whic is morning was comparative empty. ow we 
our “Rue with a difference,” as it 4 choke-full. Thousands 
a a aed pam Te "hee of Ken 

ners. ngs, festoons eve . It is a sort of religious 
Lord Mayor Show; the little children in blue and white are 
rapturously received, as also are the sailor-boys. Soldiers are 
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conspicuous by their absence, and, as far as we could see, per- 
fect order was kept, in our quarter, at all events, which repre- 
sented, as it were, a portion of Fleet Street on’ the ninth of 
November, by two policemen. Good tem 
rest were the notes of the crowd. Then ly, came the bish 
of the diocese, walking (catch a Lord Mayor walking!), an 
impeded in his way by hun of mothers Le go on his tas blees- 
ing their children, which he does, as laughing, with a 
pleasant word for every one, as if trudging a few miles in full 
poate in a ons and the ee» one anus 
were the pleasantest possible way spending a try 
afternoon in August. Phew!! Then we lounge back again and 
sit within doors, and near open with blinds down, till 
dinner-time. After that, the S awdaeh, where re see Les Boulon- 
naises et Boulonnais dancing and literally “ki up such a 
dust!” The town subsides about mi t, but t uais are 
still alive, and there are excursion and trains parting 
whistling and shrieking. 

“Up in the morning early,” Monday, and by the tram, up hill, 
to the Cathedral, where, being ever ready to improve an test 
our acquaintance with a foreign language, we, having w wedged 
ourselves into the perspiring crowd, were jostled into a 
building, and deposited in a side-aisle. Here, having 
accommodated ourselves with a chair, we commanded a view of 
the pulpit, in which suddenly appeared a long-bearded 
“in his habit as he lived,” evidently bent on giving his audience 
something like a sermon. For us the discourse would be a valu- 
able lesson “in French as she is —, all for te = sum of 
one halfpenny paid for our seat. A scratching hair-legs on 
the paved floor, an unsettling and resettling of BS cole “ round 
and about our quarter,” who, by turning Lape! bers on the 
bishops. curates, and several chapters of deans and canons seated 
at the East end of the Cathedral, clearly indicated to them that 
their turn would come later on when they had finished with the 
gentleman in brown, who now occupied the pulpit and their 
entire attention. The sermon began. In a low voice at first ; 
and we, listening intently and following every word with » 
sort of mental grammar and dictionary, were suddenly startled 
by loud chanting in the distance, and the rumbling of an unseen 
organ. What could it be? Bishops, curates, deans, and canons, all 
the ecclesiastics in the choir, turned round momentarily startled. 
Had an organ got loose anywhere ? as there a revolution 
headed by choir boys? Could a Salvation Army have invaded 
the sacred precincts? But the Franciscan preacher cared for 
none of these things. Like a second St. Anthony. whose equa- 
nimity “shouts nor laughter, groans nor cries” could ever 
disturb, he braced himself up to full concert pitch, and then 
and there backed himself and his naturally-powerful organ against 
all the choirs of all the pilgrims, accompanied by all the mechan- 
ism that any number of organists could bring into play. The 
struggle was Titanic. The louder the preacher shouted, the more 
powerful was the volume of sound proceeding from the hidden 
organs and from the “ choirs - tg All chance of improving 
either our French, or our minds, by the sermon, was utterly 
gone: our interest was centred in the battle between Organ 
and Orator. In vain the ecclesiastical dignitaries tried to look 
as if their whole attention was being given to the preacher; the 
attempt was manifestly a failure. and after a consultation. 
a Canon went off (this didn’t add to the noise), evidentl 
damp, or, rather, tone down, the exuberant enthusiasm 0 Pw 
pilgrims who, just arrived at "the extreme East end, were blias- 
fully unconscious of what was going on in the West. Sturdily 
the Franciscan went on his eloquent way, ignoring all interrup- 
tion, “ speaking through music,” and making himself heard every- 
where ; he riveted the attention of the immense crowd. who had 
clearly laid odds on his winning, and as the interruptions sud- 
denly ceased, his robust eloquence asserted itself triumphantly. 
and he stood there, arms uplifted, a living picture of Perseverance 
Rewarded ! 

After more “food and feeding,”—of which even Sir Henry 
Tompson would have approved,—we bade “Au plaisir” to 
courteous and energetic Manager Fasrson and his Most Civil! 
Service company, and, catching the refreshing breezes, we re- 
turn, vid Folkestone, to find Ramsgate, which we had quitted 
because of the heat, absolutely glacial in comparison with 
Boulogne. Atty A. Raytoor. 

P.S.—Happening upon the Supplément gratuit du Petit 
Parisien, we find among the names of the visitors to the Grand 
Hotel at Paris-Plage the name of “Ponche et famille.” We 
were indeed sorry that we were afforded no Tag md of paying 
our respects to the representative of a foreign of the 
distinguished Punch Family, c’est-d-dire “ de la wremille Ponche.” 





Frozen Mzzet.—A Klondyke hunting-party. 





A DEGRADING THOUGHT. 


Bertie. ‘‘ Weiu, SUSAN, 18 THIS FAIR? WE WERE GOING TO PLAY 
AT Lions AND SHEEP, AND. THEY WANT ME TO BE A SHEEP AND 
THEM TO BE Lions!” 


“THE GYRATIONS OF A GENIUS.” 


An Autobiographical exploit— Designed for the instruction, amusement, 
and elevation of the hwman race, and constructed im water-tight com. 
partments to swit the tastes of all readers, by the author of ‘* T' 

** The Threelegger,” *' The Perplewities of Pluto,” *‘ The Heathen,” de. 


‘ Cha 1, 3, b SS ont 150 would at double the circula- 
on any human newspaper, or ating a tus. 
Chapte ~~ = 





rs 5,9, 36, 73 will cure c 
“One of my worst cases got hold of the book after dinner three 
days ago, and is still asleep in his arm-chair.”"—An Eminent 


200, and 239 have the force and dry humour of 
an Act of Parliament. 

Chapters 18, 64, 187, and 206, if eotiy studied, will enable 
any person intelligence to Pivuas examinations of 
the Civil Service, the Colleges of sicians and Surgeons, 
and the Army. 

“ Since using Sof 4 G. we have used no other book, and all 

upils pass RYNDE AND Kramm (Private Tutors). 

“Chapters 7, 1 7, 103, 3. 199 and 250 contain all that is worth knowing 
in Anistors, PLato , Kawr, Bacon, and Maztiw Turrmnr, and a 
iggy gh: ty side-splitters. Se 

pters , an are genuine ven 
mutes have read the book, lost their places, become clowns. 

Chapter 248 contains the complete a et 

“The publication of the G. of G, has p tho-cume sf ho tut, 
and since it came out, race-course betting has practical! 
as results cannot now remain a matter of doubt.”—The — 

rs 11, 37, 56 and 242 contain practical ~q “y ~ the 
Irish Question. the Labour Dispute, Bumetallism stery 
of the Man in the Iron Mask, rnd the Aorostics inthe * World 





The remaining chapters contain everything worthy of note 
which is not dealt with j in the above-named portions of the work. 
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Tas Dutcu PRAsANT 18 NOT WITHOUT RIS SIMPLE NOTIONS OF CHIVALRY. 


THE LADY BAVE THE PULL. 


AS WE SEE BY THE ABOVE, HE BELIEVES IN LETTING 








LE MONDE ov L'ON |S’ AFFICHE. 
1V.—Tue Gass oF Fasnion. 


I magpiy doubt, what journalists confess, 
That England’s Greatness issues from the 


ress. 

Indeed it tells you for a cent or two 

Much that is strange and often even true. 

Here he that runs (though some prefer to 
sit) 

May make him cheaply wise on others’ wit ; 

Here ~ by side, to suit his taste in diet, 


Has meats of preternatural variety : — 

May read the ribald jests of Men-at-law ; 

Or “ phossy ” and the other kinds of jaw ; 

How margarine is slightly on the slump, 

But frozen pig continuing to jump ; 

Great —_ and warlike rumours greater 
still, 

And whether any Noblemen are ill ; 

Yesterday's crimes, to-day’s menu for 
dinner, 

The ordination list and “all the winner.” 

Here he may ponder, to his soul's content, 

The crass stupidities of Parliament, 

Viewed from the Gallery where press-men 
know 

Much better than the du!lards down below, 

And, if consulted early—which they ’re 
not— 

Could teach the childish prattlers what is 
what. 

Here the reformer (we are passing bad) 

Delights to hatch his incubated fad ; 

Shows that the Government is much to 
blame 





In his opinion—here he gives his name ; 
And, proving how to make the evil less, 
Adds incidentally his full address. 
Of such-like fare you pay and take your 
choice, 
But there are themes in which we all 


rejoice ; 

On which, when other memories need cor- 
The fancy ling h profound aff 

e ingers with profoun ection ; 
Gesenad in which, to | aeomae: He go 
(Excuse the burst infinitive) below, 
Would cause us to our resurrection-day 
More real regret than I should care to 


say :— 

How Lady X., for instance, in the Park, 

(For once without her husband) caused 
remark, 

Being observed of all the gentle-folk 

By reason er captivating toque ; 

How Mrs. Tus, who a moiré gown, 

Is on the very eve of leaving town ; 

While, en tevanche, the Honourable Taat 

Has just secured an eligible flat ; 

How SomgoWe gave a dinner, quite select, 

To meet the ince of Honen-BummeEt- 


PFLECHT ; 
And Somsons Exag her last of small-and- 


earlies, 
To hear the Coster-King complete in 


ies. 
Are these ephemeral trifles? No such 
thing! 
They have an almost elemental ring! 
Out of the realm of petty sordid care 
— lift us (loosely speaking) by the hair ; 
An 





The only solid truths we need to know. 
And it you ask me how they are supplied 

To correspondents of the Toady’s Guide, 

Or what the medium through which they 


get 
Reported in the Upper Crust Gazette,— 
I know of persons, men of evil bent, 
Who put it down to self-advertisement ! 
Wrongly, I need not say; for who would 
choose 
To have her ménage made a piece of news? 
I trow a woman’s heart would have the 
vapours 
To find her frock exploited in the papers, 
Did not the modesty that veils her beauty 
Surrender to a sense of public Duty. 
I say it ranks among the noblest deeds 
To minister to common people’s needs. 
Take an extreme example :—we derive a 
Pure joy in reading all about Goptva ; 
And doubtless there are women of to-day 
Not less divinely open in their way ; 
Who yearn, on ordering their wedding 
trousseau, 
To share their secret with the crowd—and 
do 30; 
And even sue with silver, so it’s hinted, 
To get the leading Press to have it printed! 





A Hundred Up. 
Tommy (reading daily paper). What’s 
a centenarian, Bru ? 
Bill (promptly). A cricketer, of course, 
who makes a hundred runs. 


Tommy. You don’t say so. J thought 


must remain in this our fleeting Show | he was called a centurion. 
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Pie tell 





NINETY IN THE SHADE—NOT OUT! 


Umrrre Puncs (to W. G. Sor). “BY JOVE, OLD MAN, YOU’VE ‘BEATEN THE RECORD’ THIS TIME, 
AND NO MISTAKE!” 


[“ The Record-breaker was greatly gratified with the greeting, but did not fail to remember that his long innings might be declared ‘ closed’ at any 
moment by that most capricious of Captains, the Cierk of the Weather.”"— Punch’s Epitome of History.) 
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Taz BRowNs HAVE NOT 


THEATRE NOW THAT THE SPRAND Is “UP.” 








YET BEEN ABLE TO GO TO SWITZERLAND THIS YEAR, BUT IT "6 NEARLY AS GOOD GETTING TO A 








THE COMPLETE ‘STORY WRITER. 
I, 


Tue reader, let us suppose, is one of 
the many thousands whe wish to become 
popular authors. You desire, for instance, 
to see a tale of yours in the pages of 
that favourite monthly, the Sizpenny Bit. 
The simplest method of effecting this is to 
write a romantic series of the kind now in 
fashion, which, with luck, you will be able 
to spread over a dozen numbers of the 
magazine. Care should be taken to give 
your hero a striking name, as this will 
form the title. A short specimen is ap- 
pended by way of example : 


JEREMIAH JINKS. 
XXII.—The Affair of the Hard-boiled Eggs. 


For some time after the Incident of the 
Lost Tiara (vide the last number of the 
Sizpenny Bit) may! reigned in the 
Court of Boshia. From this time, indeed, 
his Majesty did me the honour to regard me 
as his confidential friend. He had already 
thrust a cheque for £500,000 upon me as 
“a slight reward,” to use his own phrase, 
“for my devoted loyalty,” and (although 
the Bank most unaccountably refused to 
honour the cheque) I felt that I was rich 
indeed in possessing the regard of so es- 
timable a monarch. 

So, feelmg secure of his favour, I did 
not hesitate to enquire about a month later 
whether any f trouble was brewing, 
for I had observed at breakfast that morn- 
ing that his face wore an air of settled 
gloom. 

The king started as I put the question, 
and, placing his finger on his lip, silently 
beckoned to me to follow him. Touchi 
a secret spring in the wall, which ca 
a panel to slide smoothly back, he led the 
way into his own room, where he sat down 
in an arm-chair before the fire-place, and 
placed the royal legs on the chimney-piece. 

“Ah! m Jerry,” he ae (for 
he invariably addressed me in this friendly 
way), “ your eagle eye is as acute as ever! 
There is fresh trouble afoot, and you must 
bee me out of it.” 

jith irrepressible emotion I lifted the 
king’s right foot from the mantelpiece and 
ey med. li “Your Majesty has 
ut to command,” I said. “So long as the 








editor will stand it and the public read it, 
so long will I perform a deed of valour 
once a month on your behalf!” 

“T knew it,” said the king, gratefully. 
“Well, then, my dear Jenny, the trouble, 
in two words, is—hard-boiled eggs!” 

I started to my feet. “What?” I ex- 
claimed. “Hard-boiled again? Then 
Count CurmBorazo means mischief yet!” 

“Marvellously talented man!” said the 
king, looking at me in amazement. “ You 
have guessed the truth. CHrmsorazo is 
still hoping to drive me from the throne. 
You are aware that, by an ancestral 
oath, if eggs are served hard-boiled at my 
breakfast twice in succession, I am bound 
to kill the cook, but if three times, to put 
the queen to death. And my eggs, both 
yesterday and to-day, were as hard as brick- 
bats!” 

“And you have——?” 











p aon Oot On on Seg © 
—after hearing of the in the 
“D, 7." — Leioure light Pe 


The king nodded. “Yes, the cook was 
executed an hour ago—that doesn’t matter 
in the least, cooks are cheap enough. But 
if the new cook—and I believe Cuimporazo 
has bribed them all—gives me a hard e 
to-morrow, I shall have to strangle the 
queen, and then there'll be the very doose 
to pay. Can’t you help me out?” 

“Speak not,” I entreated. “Let me 
think—let me think!” ‘ 

I thought for four hours, nineteen min- 
utes and twenty-five seconds, during the 
whole of which time the king watched me 
with indescribable anxiety. At the end of 
the period I said simply : . 

“ All shall be well. Boshia’s king shall 
be safe. To-morrow will his eggs be soft. 
boiled!” 

. 7 7 . 

The fateful day had dawned. Skilfully 
disguised as a our-maid, I assisted the 
new cook in the royal kitchen. At last 
came the supreme moment ; the gigantic 
saucepan was on the fire, and in it the 
cook deftly placed the three eggs 
for the king’s breakfast. 

“They must on no account be hard,” I 


said, 
The cook turned upon me fiercely. 
is my affair,” he cried. “But, if you're 
so anxious, you can watch this minute- 
glass, and take out the eggs yourself di- 
rectly the two minutes are up!” 
Anxiously I zed at the wishing 
Would it never run through 


. “That is a five-minutes glass, you 
booby, so the king will have berd-bolled 
eggs for the third time, and as sure as 

my name’s ~ yp oe set 
He sto short a t flashed 
eR Not so, base traitor!” I cried. 
can Cuimporazo dupe Jzne- 





| attire, then dropped him, with a re- 
sounding splash, into the ! 
Thus it came about that the of 
ia was saved, and that I was very 
day made a Grand ight of the most 
honourable Order of the by the 
grateful king. 
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Some Memerrs or tae Tavne-. 


THE HORNPIPE AT PEKING. 


1-YAMEN AS THEY WILL PROBABLY EMERGE FROM A Business INTERVIEW WITH 
Lorp OnARLES BERESFORD. 








ON THE CARDS. 


Bastyr the road of life I chanced 
On Fortune’s Temple on a day ; 
The Priestess, as I paused, advanced, 
And bade me there my journey stay. 
She took me in, and showed me round— 
A charming lady, I should state— 
And (you'll have guessed it, Ill be bound,) 
She volunteered to tell my fate. 


I shuffled nervously the pack, 
I cut—and felt inclined to run— 
I trembled as she took it back, 
And laid the cards out one by one. 
I watched her count with rites occult, 
I watched her ply her awesome arte— 
The first and principal result 
Proclaimed my “fate” the Queen of 
Hearta. 


She counted up, she counted down, 
My Queen of Hearts, she said, would pay | 
A visit shortly out of town— 
(I wish they'd ask me, too, to stay). 
A good appointment that I craved 
Would end in one of Fortune’s rubs— 
It also seemed I’d not behaved 
Quite nicely to the Queen of Clubs. 


A most unpleasant interview 
With some old lady I'd in store— 
A foreign letter, too, was due, 
Perhaps a journey. (What a bore!) 
There'd be a wedding—that was clear 
(The Queen of Hearts still hanging 
round), 
Although a rival would appear 
aes | of Spades, whom Fate con- 
oun 


A legacy 'd be dropping in 
Some disappointment (who has none?) 


Yet I Be Sse of Hearts should win— And if my Queen of Hearts exists, 


She énded much as she ’d sy She’s hardly more than—‘on the 
My fortune truly might be d cards”! 
One calculated to attract, = x 


If it could but be reconciled 
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS FOR A 








With one most inconvenient fact !|— 


Which is—I’ve little chance to win MERE MAN. 

Beauty and Love, the tourney’s prize—| Question. What is your idea of perfect 
Being ineligible in ' happiness ? 

» + ~ one pret my eyes. Answer. Peace, with comfort. 

o kn am I to take the lists, ; .. 

The least of all the lepser bards, es ee 
: 2 ——| A. Not distinctly, as I would be satisfied 
with the ideal I have suggested. 

Q. You hold woman in esteem ? 

A, More—in abject veneration. 

Q. Do you consider her in every way 
your superior ? 

A.lI it most desirable that I should 
hold such an opinion. 

Q. Can you tell me why? 

A. Without hesitation—to avoid a row. 

Q. Do you consider it the duty of your 
sex to submit to any demand of the other ? 

A. It may not be a duty, but it is un- 
questionably a necessity. 

Q. Are you satistied with this condition 
of affairs ? 

A. In moments of extreme exaltation of 
ideas, I have imagined something nobler, 
if not safer. 

= Nobler, if not safer” —what would 
that be ? 


A. The equality of the sexes. 

Q. How could ‘pees 

A. By improving the 

Indian Clubs and Hairbrush Combination for) | male, so that the woman id no 5 Pa 
Busy Men. be the superior of the man. 





| 
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A SUGGESTION FOR LLOYD'S. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I see by the papers 
that a member of Lioyd’s recently insured 
the success of a play which proved to be 


unsuccessful. It seems to me that there 
are many projects which members of 
Lloyd’s might insure with equal daring. 


I will instance a few schemes : — 

1. Insurance against matrimony (widows 
double premium). 

2. Insurance against wet Banx Holidays, 
or vice versd. 

3. Insurance against the Londun County 
Couneil ever suppressing street howling. 

4. Insurance against the Government 
ever regulating money-lending. 

5. Insurance against naming the winners 
of the Two Thousand Guineas, the Derby, 
the St. Leger, and the Jubilee Stakes in 
a.pd. 1900. 

6. Insurance against the total closing of 
public-houses in England. 

7. Insurance against colds and other 
maladies contracted in the Law Courts. 

8. Imsurance against motor-cars doing 
away, say in five years, with horse-drawn 
vehicles. 

9. Insurance against bicycles being 
taxed and numbered (three years limit). 

There, Sir, are nine subjects for specu- 
lation, to which I beg to add a tenth. 
Insurance against these valuable sugges- 
tions appearing in Punch. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
Horatio Lynx. 


Syndicate Villa, Clapham Rise, 8S.W. 





TO MY PIPE. 


Tue night is drawing to a close 
And you have been too often fed 
With ’baccy—I must seek repose 
In bed. 


It wracks my heart to lay you down 
So soon. I really cannot do 
Without one in my dressing-gown 
Or two. 


And then we part, as lovers sweet— 
How fast time spent together slips !— 
Till, breakfast done, again you meet 
My lips. 


Then let us banish parting’s grief, 
Hugging the present pure content, 
Before your soothing power bri 
Be spent. 


I met you first within a shop, 
Root-mottled to your silver mount ; 
Your cost, though great, I could not stop 

To count, 


I bore you off in triumph then, 
And all the joy your beauty woke 
Is constant, for I ove you en 
I smoke. 


You soothe when trouble overmuch 
Oppresses, Consolation’s type— 
No cigarette can ever touch 
My pipe. 








Question for a Biblical Examination 
Paper. 

Q. During the dark nights of the Deluge, 
how did Commander and Shipbuilder Noas 
illuminate his house-boat ? 

A. Why, of course, with “ Are Lamps.” 





THE 


"You FARMERS 





Lanoces. A VE 


BRITISH FARMER. 


ARE IN LvuoK’s WAY THIS YEAR—MAGNIFICENT Hay CroP, 


GRAND 


Harvest, Goop PRICES, NOTHING TO GRUMBLE AT NOW.” 


** Don’? KNOW 80 MUCH ABOUT THAT, 


MAIN POOR YEAR FOR Musurooms !” 








NOTE BY THE WIFE OF A REIGNING 
POTENTATE. 


Dear Mr. Poncu,—Knowing that you 
are the confidant of all sorts and conditions 
of men and women, I venture to inquire 
why my incognito or incognita (I am not 
a Latin scholar) should not be scrupulously 
preserved? I arrived here a fortnight ago 
in order to recuperate my health and duly 
inscribed my name in the Fremden-liste as 
the Countess of Transcaucasia, meaning 
thereby to intimate that I did not desire 
my personality to be made known to the 
Outer World. So far from my modesty 
assuring me of repose, I and those around 
me have ever since been pestered with 
queries from irresponsible scribes as to my 
identity. I am—but no matter, you know 
me—the Wearer of a Crown, but why 
should I not descend to the level of a 
Coronet without this never-ceasing outlook 
on my movements ? communicate 
with Reuter, the Central News, the Agence 

the Associated Press, and 


Havas, and ’ 
oblige Yours imperially, 
Evizasera 


Bad-Hohheim, Germany. 


A LAZY LAY. 


In weather that is tropical 
The overheated bard, 
To write on matters topical 
Finds it extremely hard ; 
A sweltering sunny Summer's day 
Somehow suggests a lazy lay. 


When only sea is visible, 
And blue skies shine above, 
The rhyme that should be risible 
Runs to a lay of love. 
Tho’ dolce far niente days 
Turn lays of love to love of laze. 


When by the foreshore frollicking, 
Or basking on the beach, 

Rhymes racy and rhymes rollicking 
Seem to escape one’s reach ; 

The bard can only sing in praise 

Of dear departing August days. 





Yacutixo Mem.—It is said that Sir 
Taomas Lipton’s challenge for the America 
Cup is causing much ity to our 
Transatlantic kinsmen. r. Punch sug- 
pec cent Sng eeee Ss eee the 

easer. 
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DURING THE NEGOTIATIONS. 


Li (to the very latest claimant). ‘‘ BELGIQUE TOO SMALL TO HURT 
Joun Omr~-Curs, BELGIQUE TOO SMALL TO HAVE ANY. 


(The Chinese Government is not yet disposed to lease to the King of 
the Belgians the strip of territory he has asked for.”—Daily Paper.) 








SHOULD HUSBANDS WORK? 
(A Vision oF THE FuTvRsE.) 
To the Editor of the ‘‘ Daily Telephone.” 


Sin,—We hear a good deal in these later days about the ad- 
vancement of men, of the down-trodden condition of those who 
are dubbed old-fashioned, of the blessings of freedom and 
equality, and we hear all around us enthusiastic forecastings of 
the good time coming, when we men will be in all things the 
exact equals of women. When that good time has come, our 
sons will as naturally turn to trades or professions as our daugh- 
ters now do; we shall make them lawyers and rs, rs 
and clergymen, clerks, detectives and land-agents, those who are 
specially gifted will follow the arts, and the less pushing will go 
in wholesale for teaching, nursing, and domestic service. noni 

In some ways this will be a very good thing. Boys will, in 
many cases, be spinsters from choice, and there will be no old 
bachelors. Marriage will be more free and less ee Also, 
when once the boy is, like the girl, put into a way of earning 
his own living, the responsibilities of the parents will be practi- 
cally at an end. Only—where will wives come in? And should 
husbands work ? 

We all know that husbands can work and do work, aye, that 
husbands of all and every class get through a vast amount of 
hard labour which is never paid for, and for which they get, and 
ever will get, very little credit; but then the question arises, 
When every man his trade, who will do the work of the old- 
fashioned husband and father ? 

The answer may be suggested that it will do itself, as it has 
always done! Yes, but will it? Of course, says the hopeful 

rognosticator of the future, the working husband will ve 
bis own proper assistants, he will have his own hu , 
so to s . He will be saved all the drudgery of the 
old-fashioned man, he will rule his house as his wife now 
rules her shop or office, he will have his own means, and will no 
longer be compelled to sue his wife for every pound that he 
needs. He will pay his share of the household expenses—accord- 
ing as he may have agreed with his mate, for the word “ wife ” will 





be as tay pe out of ~~ A sy yee ee half”; he will 
provi own c i y for his own cigars and a 
share of the children’s schooling. Fis will be a freer, wider, and 
more happy life in every way. He will live, and every hour of 
toil will tell, and will tell in his favour. 

But the care and up-bringing of children is no joking matter, 
and to speak seriously, if a father does his whole duty by his 
children, to say nothing of his wife, how is he to find time and 
strength to on also a profession of his own? Should hus- 
~ = aD ty any bend work and not feel the strain 

re 

_I put forward no shrieks, no ples ; I hardly venture on a defi- 
nite statement. But, good old Editor of the most popular news- 

per in the world, let the voice of the poopie , let us 

ave a real silly season boom on the subject—Should H 
Work ? I am, yours obligin y; 

Dieppe. Boot.ie’s Son-tn-Law. 





FROM THE SEAT OF WAR, OR THEREABOUTS. 


(By the Special of the Future, according to the Prophecy of 
Grumblers of the Past.) 


I pargsay by this time you have received a full account of the 
late battle by the officer in command. However, no doubt you 
will have discounted a great part of it, knowing as you do it is 
his statement and not mine. 

Of course, I have been obliged to obey and keep in the rear, 
following the events of the campaign at a considerable distance 
from the front. I must repeat that I consider the General’s 
objection that my train took up too much room frivolous. What 
was it? A couple of camels, a horse or two, and half-a-dozen 
servants! Not much where an army is concerned. I hear that 
the General said that a lot of other fellows wanted to come too. 
But why? So long as I was allowed at the front what did it 
matter what became of the rest? But there, that grievance 
has been sufficiently discussed. All I have to tell you is about 
the recent battle. Well, I think it was a mistake—a decided 
m'stake. 

So far as I could make out the infantry advanced en échelon, 
supported by the cavalry and artillery. This was absurd, and 
ought not to have been successful. Whether it was or not I do 
not know, as we specials have not been able to get at the wires. 
The General says there is no time to look over our copy, and 
even if there were—what good is it? Nice way to speak of 
correspondents, isn’t it? But let that pass. I have to do my 
duty, to send you the best account of the battle within my 

wer. 

Well, so far as I could see, the army advanced in the forma- 
tion I have described. Ridiculous! If there had been a cavalry 
tharge it would have cleared the nd of the enemy’s skir- 
mishers, and then the artillery might have made some practice. 
This would have demoralised the Shostile force fronting them. 
Then when the fce were at sixes and sevens I would have ad- 
vanced the infantry at the double, and, with a true British cheer 
carried the position at the point of the bayonet. That’s how 
would have won the battle—and a good way, too! 

Now, whether the General has been successful I don’t know. I 
am miles in the rear, and whenever I try to get near I am requested 
to retire. “For military reasons!” Yes, I know! 

However, I have one consolation—I am well in advance of the 
other fellows. And what is more, my telescope is more powerful 
than theirs, soI can see more of what is going on than they. So 
far as I can make out, things are in a nice muddle. I Leliove 
the commissariat has broken down. Then there seems—so far 
1s I can make out through my telescope—to be a scarcity of 
water. It is no good suggesting there is a lack of discipline 
hecause the Public know that the British soldier is always the 
British soldier. Tommy Arxkins is far too popular to be run 
down by anybody. Not that I would attempt it, for I respect 
him as much as any of my countrymen. So all I will say is, 
that he has behaved magnificent!y—in trying circumstances. 

And now, what more can I write? I fancy the General would 
like me to talk about the stars. Well, if I did, it should not 
be the K.C.B. How the public are Reiting on without any 
descriptions I am sure I don’t know. hat is the use of a war 
unless it is reported in the papers? It seems to be looming in 
the future, that when hostilities commence, the Press will have 
to provide the army to fight the battles of our country. There 
is plenty of enterprise, and it might easily be managed. With 
our own journalistic army we could have our own journalistic 
re ers. 

n the meanwhile, kept as we are in the rear, our berth is 
safer than it used to be. But that is not of much consequence 
as there is none of us who would not dare death to secure copy. 
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